The Tragedies 

Then tell me what doth he vpon the fcaJ 
Dor. Vnlcffe for that my Liege> 1 cannot gueflTe* 

King* Vnlcflefor that, becomes to be your Liege, 
Youcannot guelFc wherefore the Welchman comes. 

Thou wilt rcuolt, and flic to him 1 fearc, 

D 4 r. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me not* 

King„ Where is thy power then to beat him backc? 

Where are thy tenants and thy followers i 
A re they not now vpon the Wefterne Ihorc, 

Safe conducing the rebels from their (hips. 

Bar, No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
JiT/w.Cold friends to^cW,what do they intheNorth? 
When they (hould feruc their foucraigne in the Weft. 

^ar. They haue not been commanded mightie foueraign, 
Pleafe it your Maieftie to giue me Icaue, 

He muftcr vp my friends and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie lliall pleafe? 

King. 1,1, thou wouldft begone to ioyne with Richn^ndf 
1 will not truftyoufir. 

Bart Moft mightie foueraigne, 

You h^e no caufe to hold roy friendftiip doubttuU, 

Ineuerwasnor neuerwillbefalfe* • u- j 

iTiwf. Well,go mufter men; but hcarcyou,leai|e behind 
Your wn George Stanley \oo]i.^yo\xTf3\^ be firmer 
Or clfe,his heads alfurance is but frailc* 

Bar. So deale with him>as I proue true to you. Exit* 

EnteraOUejfenger, 

(J^ef. My Gratiousfoueraignc,now in Beue»Mf» 

As I by friends am well aduertifed, 

SxtWtUiam Courtnejy andthe hauglwicPrelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many moe confederates, arc in armes. 

Enter another Me f eager. 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Gttilfords arc in armes. 

And eucry houre more competitors. 

Flocke to their aide, and ftill their power cncrcaletn. 

Enter another Me ffenger. 

Meft My Lord, the armie of the Buke oi'Bttckagham, 

Eiefit'tketh hm. 


of Richard the Third. 
j^,)fg. Out on ye O wles, nothing but fbngs of death. 
Takematvntillyoubring me better newes. 

//(?/. Your Grace miftakcs,thc newes 1 bring is good 
My newes is,that by fudden flood and fall ofwater, 
XheDukeof Enok^gham urmie is difpcrft andfeattered, 
And he himfelfe fled no man knowes whither. 

, Olcryyoumerciejldidmiftake, 

gafclife reward him for the blow I gaue him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings inBuckinghatai 

Such proclamation hath been made my liege. 
Enter another Meffenger* 

(jHef. Sir Thomoi Loned, and Lord Marques Dorfit, 

Tis (aid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 

The Brittain* Name is ai[petd,RichmondmDorfet/htrej 
Sent out a boat to askethem on the (horc, 

Ifthey*6vcrc his alfiftants yea, or no; 

Who anfwered him they came from Bnekingham 
Vpon his partie ; hemiftrufting them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Brittaine. 

Ktitg. March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes, 
if not to fight with forraigne enemies. 

Yet to beat downc thefc rebels here at home. 

Enter (^atesbie. 

Cat. My Licgc,thc Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thatsthe beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landcd.at Mtlford, 

Iscoldcr newes, yet they muft be told. 

Kwg. Away towards Salisbjtry) while we rcaion her*, 

A royall battell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To SaJtsbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir Chrifiopher. 

Har, Sir Crifiopher,tt\\Richmondthisftotm me, 

That in the ftic of this moft bloudie Bore, 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

Ifl teuoult, off goes yong(?4^orj;M head, 

The fearc of tl«t, with*holds my ptcfcntaidc> 


